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and tearing of words and epithets, until the Irishman had had
his say when he would retire contentedly from whence he came,
and the English watchdog would once more guard the door.
But this happened more frequently in later years when the
frailities of age were creeping upon him. In youth and
middle life, the Irish terrier was in general kept securely
leashed, and there are surprisingly few recorded instances of
bursts of temper.
There was, too, a certain dreaminess of temperament in
childhood and early youth, which has a distinctly Celtic sug-
gestion; who knows what his career would have been if
Mother Ireland had had her way with him ? For there seem
to have been two separate channels through which his develop-
ment might have taken place. There was the sensitive and
emotional side to his nature, as well as the hard-headed
practical one, and in early youth the former was uppermost.
Nothing could be more unostentatious than the way
Arthur Wellesley slipped into the world. Even the place
and date of his arrival have been shrouded in uncertainty.
Some authorities say he was born in Merrion Street, Dublin,
others at Dangan Castle, the Mornington's country home.
The date has also been a matter of controversy, but his mother
says it was May ist, and she might be supposed to know
something about it.
There was no particular thrill about his arrival, he was not
the eldest child, babies were quite a common occurrence by
the time he put in an appearance.
Little did his mother guess, as she held the scrap of humanity
in her arms, that she was nursing the destiny of nations.
That the tiny hands would one day hold the Sword of State
of England, and the little breast be covered with glittering
medals; that the world would one day hang upon the words
falling from that baby's mouth; she knew none of these
things, perhaps, if she had suspected them, she might have
been more patient with him as he struggled through the
difficulties of the awakening years.